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Is Glad to Get Away
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By Sylvester Rawling.

= HEN [ said ‘Good-by* from 'h~ staze of the .‘»Ir*trnpn]ltan:
Opera-House last Monday night I meant it," declared .\fme.[
Emma Eames vesterday afternoon. “I' was no sudden de- |

termination. I never take a step without due dellberation,
I resolved upon it a year azo.” ‘
“But why?" asked the writer, f
We were chatting in the prima donna's apartment in the Hotel Astm‘.L
The sunlight poured in from a sonthern window and she had only just!
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moved out of {ts glare, a picture of handsome, healthy womanhood, when
she ‘made the startling repiy: }
“Because I am not a well woman,” !
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A New Series by the Author of the ‘‘Sayings of Mrs. Solomon'’ and ' Reflections ot a Bachelor Girl,"

= The Love Letters of a Cynic =
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elen Rowland.

NO. 1.
Jack Says She Did It, but She Insists
1hat Jack Did All the Love-Making.

Y Dear Jack—Your letter came like a cold
M shock this morning. It was quite revivi-
m fying! Adam never showed more in-

genuity in laying all the sins of the world on Eve
than you have displayed in transferring all your little pet misde-
meanors to my shoulders.

You accuse me first of having “iet" you make love to me. 0Of
sourse! The woman is always to blame. She should wear a fool-
ball mask if she doesn't wish to be kissed and blacken her teeth if
she doesn't want to be a “temptation,” and call in the minions of
the law when she sees an attack of sentimentality coming over a
man. Mere indifference and {ndignation and discouragement are
nothing but “lures,” which she employs to incite him. Refusing
to kiss him is like putting the jam where the small hoy can reach
it and ordering him not to touch it. Keep the jam locked out of
gight—or it's your fault if he steals it.

And yet having “let" you slip out of the straight and narrow
path and zig-zag all over the downward one, you blame me for
being “sorry’ about it and writing you a regretful letter an hour
after the tragedy—and the kiss. You can't see why 1 “allowed"
you to make love to me if I knew I gshould *wish I never had."

@Go to, my dear boy! Didn't you declare that it required one
cocktail and a highball to help you swallow that letter and two
more highballs to help you forget it? And yet, when you drank all

Ly
those horrid fizzy things, didn't you know that you would feel
“sorry" next morning and “wish you never had?' It's the same
principle, exactly. Only a patience always .takes the
form of a pain in the head, while a woman's results in a pain in the
heart, or the vantty, or the conscience. But kisses or cocktails,
w's that dreadful “next morning™ feeling with both of us, isn't it?

I am sorry my letter affected you “hke tee water on the heart.”
And I DO agree with you that @ man's love “needs a stimulus."
In these days the love germ is so weak that nothing but constant
stimulation will keep it alive, It requires all the energies of all the
shopkeepers to make women & mulatingly beautiful and all the
time a woman can give to keep herself stimulatingly clever and
stimulatingly groomed and stimulatingly joyous and stimulatingly
mysterious. And yet the very best stimulant in all the world for
ANY man's love is plain, undiluted ice water.

There is nothing like refrigerating a grand passion for keeping
it fresh and beautiful. You can't frecze out the fire of love, but you
can ertinguish it tn half a minute with a good heavy blanket of
reciprocation. So, after all, my poor little letter should have been
as good as a dose of bromo-seltzer for your emotions.

I hate ta break our engagement for the opera on Friday night,
but I'm afraid to keep it! SUPPOSE the. under the stimulating
influence of Lohengrin yow should have another attack of mental
aberration and want to make love to re again, And SUPPOSE
that 1 should he weak enough to “let” you, 1 yweould have no possible
way to keep you from saying foolish things and even kissing me!

My dear Jack, since I seem to be responsible for your hope of
heaven, 1 am going to do my DUTY and keep you as far away as
possible from all “temptations” like ME,

nan's

The Jolviys’ Bull Pup v @ By H. Coult
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ARE SURE DOGGIE

m vl MUST\
GET A LITTLE DG

*OH WILL NOT HURT MY DARLING 1S £ sl DEARIE 1S EN=
YES' LITTLE SWEET ! — 50 PLAYFUL g ( FOR My LITTLE YES JOYING HERSELF,
VERY SURE" yES? SWEETNESS ¢ ;
/ | —

—

HOW MY LITTLE

"You look ineredulous,” she condnued, “but I am speaking the truth
1 want rest, and air, and unobscured v This New York of ours is full
of noises. The towering buildings shut e and eramp my faculties, The
streets are made uncomfortable by the Lot afr which pours from the tre-
} mendously over-heated houses. Everybody s in o hurry, and seems to
" care only for the present moment, it a thousht of the morrow and
the days that are to come, These thinzs upser my nerves. 1 must have
h time and place and guiet in which to think, and oppertunity for introspec-

tion and retrospection.

I polnt, nevertheless, s a gound one, We
n“ﬂ' Excused ﬁer singers think and think and study and
“Some years ago, You may remember, f<opdy and practise and practise uncens-
I retired from Mr. Grau's company {or inziv and then you gentlemen who sit
} a time. People would not belleve It/ quetly out in frogt write for your pa-
‘\ then; but' I was ill, very ll, 1 assure  pees gl patror 18 with Kind words
X\ you, 1 have worked havd all my Hfes o0 condemn us 8 s. My plan to
b time, and 1 have had my shave of . $ g v one.f sincere
frouble and unhappiness and  PoOr Gpist o pursue, I am sure,
health., As I sud at farewell, ) .
New York public has Peen very gond b \ ;“:U)h! Z,‘JM‘CS,
me, but It has been most exacting of m g wiy for an opportunity
me, Yor others there might be eNceus=os v Uik, Don't you Know that it is only
but for me there has heon noe I hiave o ommunings that what we
always been o Aled to gl f rations selze nopon us? s her
best, and 1 have given of my bost, v e I'rom God, perhaps. But

ingly and gratefully. But the ) € t d 0l us in some mysterious
exhausting. Nes o ¢ n ‘ t ' i ght waves travel
one mus: pa retls t K thun else, 1 think
of one's salf, as it wore, T prog 7 Weli, in that
slew of life, the only real knowledie of v | weentrated all my thought upon

one's self, comes from within, not from horaecter of tnhe little Japanese mrl‘

without. If one's faculties are not heing 1 2 in jrting, I permitted
used to the hest advantage, i one’'s e0« | wohing to interfere with that and my
vironment I8 not conducive to develops | opauent communicatod dtself {u my au-
ment, it rests with one's self to change 1 they understood.’

the canditlons and to apply one's cnet

gles In anotlhior and better diveciion

lem,' Plau» Anead.

as to \\..v(hu. after

Deesw't Read @ritic! m Wil 0 whethen After)
“That Is the reaxon why [ dy not read | qgyin dn operd, Mme,  Eames wm‘.d
what you critles say of my work, You|gniy gay {
gmile, but It fs true 1 do not llI “At present 1 have no intention of

ing would ups e whaotle philosophleal | parprning at any time. 1 am to give a |

plan upon which my life fa wovernod eapga) at Carnegle Hall next Friday |
When 1 firat appeared at the Paris o] afterpoon, and then [ shall go on a con-
1 read evervthing that was written! o0 tour My plans for next year,
about me. 1 watched eagerly for ench ooy will inelwde my appearance in
and every Individual expression of opin- e Gniv, will he declded Inoa day
fon. It was necessary to findoout oeen o you see, [ am a New England
whether the public recognized tho talents (000 1 fnherit the proverblal love of |
which I was sure I possessed. That o0 ¢ my people, s0 1 always plan

accomplizhed to my satisfaction, T made

my resolve to refr evermore from! ‘
reading what anybody «ail about e fftUlC (0 Qur Girls. |
and to persevere along my oo one point of our conversation there :
developing the gifis

given me under the gul

the call-
wanted to

ption caused by

1 xuu"x.-l friend, who

Was an
lance aone of ¢

Ing o

P RS

A DOG
/ LIKE THAY MUsT

KISSED HER,

*THAT DOG 1S A
BRUTE! | SAW HIM
WITH My OWN EYES,

CWHY .
DOGGIE ONLY

Coupling Tobacco and Alcohol

i

|

BIMOKING has been under discussion In the Anglican Church
Bendigo. One member wanted the temperance pledge
to ban tobacco as well a8 aleohol. Canon Brydays wa
poser that he would have the whole female popuiation up
against him. Every wife Knew that the pipe w
It kept him at home and away from the hotel,

Elther the objector

as her

friend.
was frequently a case of sour grapes,
of a smoker or the necessary genlal temperament,
wlho hnd tried to smoke, but with only partial success.—London Chronlicle,

Synod at
extended go as
rned the pro-
In arms
husband's best
Opposition to smoking
hiad not the physique
He was sometimes a person

to have been derived from
irly day brought thelr gay ribbons to
ted that there & ground for the opin-

ved from the namae of the Itallan

HILE “milliner” 1s generally conslidered
“Milan,” milliners having at an «
England from that city, It {s ass
“mantua,’” a woman's gown, i«

W

lon that

city of Mantua, It {& considered more probable that it is a corruption of “‘man-
teau," the French for cloak.
“Paean' or “pean” at first dennted a hymn to a help-glving god, '"Paean"

having heen a title of Apollo.

Where the Words Come From. j
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By Teresa Dean,

N amusing thing always to a
A woman s the man's version of
coldness In women. A man will

Ray of a certaln

woman ** She

would be n great

success if she

were not so cold”
|

Another man w!l
say: “My life has
not been very
happy: my wife
I8 a very ool
woman."  Women
are amused at

these assertions he-
cause the man is
80 unconaclously confessing that his
wife does not love him,
A woman s never cold
sha truly loves. This fact & or
(hy a man's test of her honesty
I'she asserts that she loves him.
. .

should
when

Nature takes care of
It Is the one thing with which
cannot play a game, No amount of
words or declaration can bring the
enlor to the cheek and the luxtra tn
»r‘w eye. Love must he felt tn have
(hn face llght up. By no process can

a woman'y love,
She
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]UST WOMAN

With Some Remarks on Modesty
and a Few on the Way She Loves R
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to the man  F
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down. It Is as much a part vt
woman as i8 the heart beat that
Ife golng,  Jnfortunately there
many mea who unuerstand
women well enongh to lgnite this part
of thelr nature Much passes for love
(R Interest,
. . .

heateg,

Kkeeps

are

that Is only s«
RIS women unconsclous or Immods
A est? Surely it I1s one or the other,
If it is the latter there has come

a tlme, o a tangle,
wien  modesty s
the least of their
worries. The tangla
ls the Directolre
gown. To lift it
for walking or for
dancing Is so dif-
ficult tha' many a
woman's reputation
for either uncon-
sclousness or for
modesty is getting
under a cloud. If
the woman is very
pretty and her
foot and wnkle are
dressed  with' ex-
quisite care then is she Instantly con-
demned as being perfectly consclous and
proportionately  immodest—ths  latter
gauged by the helght of the gown, If

1-1‘ o act a love that Is not felt in the tatters are displayed—a shabby shoe or

| heart—if only men were more nhm-r\-
Iing and understood women better!
L] . L]

No man should be decelved about the
love of & woman., It takes close com-
panlonship—generally marriage—to
able to certify love as genulne.
the real thing controlling a

be |
With |
woman |

a solled slipper or stitch that (s broken
Land ppparently running the length of the
gllken hose—then possibly she may re-
tain the virtue of a careless modesty,
. . L]

The slinky, clinging Directolre gown
{8 not easy to hold free from the dance
gtep and If censors are golng to be

| there I8 no sacrifige she will not make | placed on the warpath for so-called In-

[ for a man—husband,

He Is a8 much her | decont shows the Charity Ball and other

| master as If she were a alave In chains, | dances belng given In this soclal sea-

No prverty, no trouble can change thls son, with the present
cannot be | bo taken up as a war cry.

love, Love cannot reason,

|

fashions, might
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By obert Rudd Whlting.
“ NYTHING [ can do for you?"'
A the cat store proprietor asked
a meek llttle man who was ex-
‘ changing  glances
with the Persian
cat In the cage by

the window.
“Perslan cats are
very dellcate,
aren't they? l'ave
to ha plelly care-
ful what they eat,
don't you? Now,
my wife had a
bob-talled cat
that'' ——
no. DPerslans aln't

0Of course''——

dellcate

“Why,
at all,

“My wife had a hob-
| was awfully fond of
{my fault In a way, 8o I thought I'd get

talled cat that she

And it was sort of
her another. But Idon't want a delicate
; cat,

“You see, It was this way: I brought
the children home one of thosa mechan=-
|feal mice, and while we had It running
| around the floor my wife's cat, mistak-
| Ing it for a real mouse, pounced upon
it and gulped It down,

“She must have been a very delicate
| cat, becausa she couldn't seemn to digest |
I It, and the mechanical mouse kept run-
ning around and around In clrcles, and
of course the cat,

Can This Be Truep
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The Cat-Store Man Told It,
‘Bat the Meek Man Got in One.
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mouse had run down, the poor cat felt
pretty much run down herself, and she
went out on the window sill to rest in
the sun.

“Say, you know how those mechanleal
toys are; you think they're all run
down, and then, just as you go to plek
‘em up, they start off agaln and go a
lttla further, Well, while my poor
wite's cat was dozing there on the win-
dow sill that mouse must have glven a
final lttla Jump or somelhing, and—
well, spring always goeth before the
tall, you know. Down, down, down—
six storles— to the hard stone pavement
below ,where she—~(sob)—she ran away."”

“Oh, that's all right, then. Persian
cats aren’'t delicate, but you have to be
very careful about their getting proud.
Now, I had the twin brother to this one
you've heen looking at down at the
house. Pride caused his downfall.

“Every time the cuckoo clock struck
he'd arch his back up and spit and yowl
at the ecuckoo. When it went back in
again he'd think he'd scared fit, and
would strut around the house all puffed
up with pride untll the next time the
clock struck,

““Hls arrogance finally got so unbear-
able that I let the clock run down. But
that only made him worse than ever.
He thought he'd scared that fool cuckoo
s0 it was afrald even to stick its head
L out., He got ®o blooming chesty about

00 ADD00

being outside of 1t | {1 {nat he strutted out into the street

had to keep running around and around ‘ and made an insulting face at the neigh-

Iin circles, too.
|tn have to run around In clrcles right
after a hearty meal."

“Very sad,” sympathized the store-
keeper. “Aud it must make It s0 much

|
|

It must be very trying | bor's bulldog. The last we heard of him

he was travelling incog., disguised ag a
dog biscuit.”

“And you say It was this cat here that
ail that happened to?" Inquired the

worsge not belng abla to tell just when | | meek man, pointing to the Persian, lux-

the poor thing passed away.
chanical mouse may have kept her

going quite a lonx time after the M'I-R”,.....n,

| had really come.’

| Oh, she didn't dle. '"Twas worse than
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“Let us
lm‘nod Helen,
“That fs even more generous,"”

The WltGhlng Hour Campbell answered, more wisely t

| she knew. “But Viola is

Jack in every way that a girl may
Augustus Thomas.

{Copyr#ht. 1008, by Augustus Thomaa) ] gay—from a famlly,"

semble & man—horses and boats
every kind of personal risk.”
“I'm proud of {t,"

Mrs. | as

ltke her uncle |

Augustus Thomas's Great Play, ° The Witchmg Hour,
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v 1 Mrs., Camy Prossed 10 the dining-
5 room und calied her brother. AS Jacx
responded she turned to Ielen, and in a
manner that implied an opportunity for
‘Wil T do as vour gulde?”

en- | type, but of that Olymplan
[ which Olfver Wendell H
“shot through and
amber light"
As Helen preossed the

var!
'mas desort
through wita
han

girl's hand she | choice sald,

re- noticed In its palm a vital prehension “Certalnly sa.d Mrs. Whipple.
and eminently Kindred to Jack's touch. Ob- Well?" said Brookfield.
serving persons had frequently remarked “I want to show Helen over the

' : ) Viola boasted, par- |that quality in Brookfiell's hand. Inde- | pouse,” his sister explained,
PR ‘»nt.ml:(';h,\'. pendent of the grip of muscle, the palm |} “Very well, do (t."
| "And Jack spolls her" tself seemed to have some mois n 1 pry ™
SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. | QLERCH AROTSENALE |ltself seemed to ha ne moist und The rooms re empiy?
ack H‘ Kfleld. & Loulsvilie, Ky. sam-| Am I spoiled? Viela appealed to|individual power of colesion—a quallty | «pmpty? Of course,” Jack replied, in
b.gr‘" “v"r,"". box m,..\.;‘ the v.irml !l(;s Mrs. Whipple of friendliness and health and magnet- | o0k resentment
ues s slster. Mrs, Campbeli, hls A T ) . BB h itment,
:il:c.el.. \’lr:ln.hlhll tormer sweetheart, Mrs. Helen's smile was mors comforting | lsn. “Don't be too indignant. my dear

Whinple tnd her #on Clay (who loves Viola)
n

\

\

\

than the spoken word of most women, |

Helen was no student of character, but they

i t m ther; are not always empty."”
‘Inner consclousness, [ do not mean | s Wamaz kK & cers | an ank Hardmuth, a local lawyer, Hard. i 1 Cane i il bro :
my ‘] L e ¥ Tha ;”' k { Mme, Eames had ! m\rld o :ﬁ‘ul( “nmmlu T N ibla and 1s snubbed. | But I will say he couldn't love her {the feminine senss of intultion was hers .\,,.| then as she turned to Helen she
!!hl! scorned advice ti U tain young woman sing a leading part. | Grickea'd becomes nware of a subtle power | more it he were her own father,” Alice in a4 marked degree, and it did not fail | s fned. “In Jack's house one {8 1iAb]
means of volce production or neglected o o nxl {6 ko on the grand | he possesses whereby he can infiuence the ad A ree, d LAUDLE U, explaine n 8 house one {5 lable
She was anxlous to go on the & eaze of others. He sees and i strangely In- | added. er now, She knew Indubitably that the And a belated pllgrim In any room."”
any frlendly suggestion from experts. | . stages and had eraved  Mine. | teremted In Justice Prentice, who Is a "'““' Helen found this rt of the ? R Wa Shpn Rk s '
¥ d Vietor M ol. when we were ; o ’ y . slent visitor In  Loulsville, A supper At 30 B 18 report of the paternal | givl beside her was gifted with the rare Helen, consge ous of the playfulness
rom dear Victor Maurel, when we were | g ocs apinton of her ability: Hioaktield's house follows the onera. Tk", quality in Jack strangely grateful. She capacity of abiding :‘\I“.,_ She ap- ; K 4
| together in the Gran company, | ’ () fch spendthrift, comea to the | : 2 » L which the sister missed beneath Jack's
toAmag ioge I Ay Yes,' said the prima donna. 1| Denning & B0 SR Ker, Brookfleld ex. | pressed against her cheek the hand that piehended in some irexplicable way that ook, ventured with contributing ban-
‘] think I rec efmwl m--:- \!‘.uvx:\.!uv ‘.H- think she Is a sweet girl, lwm\ a go.nd x',l"2'r;:“%mwx:\n;?\m'tgfl.lu l{,?ml’lf:m"t m?l\lnla had given her. That Jack loved the girl was to he { ier an ally in her o caAnd a lady walking !n unan-
alatance !han' rom anyh ) [ MU presence, a volee of excellent quality :.“L_:‘h,r e P peculiar, semi-hypnotic [the gIrl In such degree doubled the |protective Interest in Ulay, who, selzing | noinced would be something of & sur-
1 have not allowed and I will not allow ' 1nq o vocal vices. But she should not | power \irmkﬂ't'" f:smimul:"hr:é:«u‘u “&“'.‘zgrnwlng affection for her which Clay's | the first chance (o quit the men In the | uge wouldn't ahe
my purpose Lo be diverted, or my equa- gy ahrond yet, Let her study under | }\l:‘l“l“l,;ﬁ 'r‘n:n ‘)"mﬁm '\:‘lll( ¢ interest and the girl's own attractive- |other room, had (ust joined the ladles. l; 'tk\"all F nm\u'rwl Jack, In grave de-
L\ nimity to be disturbed by what writers some good teacher here and take his i ness had planted in Helen's heart, so Isn't this a folly m, mother?” sald 11ra-|1.t1(;'1 I\"u\.) Il\ll;l w'uuld .fv,:r(alrl'
| gor the public press way choose to say adyice. Too many American girls 80 PTER 111 [EARRE TR O e FIS N OUNERAREA B! HEALEGEs 1 O jnv \:'—— o . o
of my Individual performances, whether ahrond before they have found them- | CIIA < L Despite the fact that Viola In every Sweep of his hand the hospilable wails " '.'lmk * interrupted Allce
thelr words be In pralse or disprais Of solves. Then they fall Into the hands | (Continued.) | teature was noticeably unilke her uncle, e librar My denr sister, they would," Brook-
‘ AL s A U Bl 4 Stmngc POM'CT | there was, nevertheless, in the general “““' {'" ' field 'ln\-'..-u.\', in injured innocence;
'wb“ no Zrl"cs Know? [and art, if any, they ever had, They ¢ * I relation of the features that evanescent  “Sleeping apartments are what T take .4 (nhen, appealing to Helen, “Hard
\ LA BT L ”“; -“":”.:“‘l”' G By RS, CAMPDELL continued: “The something which we call family resem- pride In. though™ Clay continued, a¢ ;..o when the reputation of a man's
""What do you eritics know abou: the 0me before going abroad. M papers Joked about his magnetic {blance. Under the smooth contour of he nodded upward; “a private bath | o jon't respected by his own sister—
;@f way to sing?"’ she asked, as s ¢ | touch. It seems that the word|her dec idedly classical face thera was to ¢ edroom, reading lamps 8 e stormed back to the dining-
by up, fier eyes suddeniy flashing. I O]d Rc“g'ous Papors. ‘touch’ 18 also nsed offensively, so Jack manifestly the same modelling that un wer the plllows, individual telephones yoont. leaving his sist rin a haze of per-
& more of tha art of snging t HE Herald of Gospel Liberts dropped the whole business.” derlay Jack's grim mask ts the kitchen.” T tian
!} whole lot of you. Haven't 1 given Portamouth, N. H.. the oldest ”: “And  Viola Inherits this maguetic | The tamily kK of lsvel glance | “Haven't you seen the house, Mrs The sams Jack,” sald Helen, singu-
¢ \ite to the study and practice of |17 I iglons paper In  the United | Power?”’ sald Helen, , l which was dn‘znn'..u;on in the uncle wa4 \\:h::.m:a .\ fola ". ted Iy unhorrified
Ter little spat &f indignant protest States, will celebrate Its one hundredth “1f one can Inherit power from an!simple sincerity in the girl. Tha vibrant Not above this flon Sha B \lice assented, "only
. 4 . 114 L) { . ®
d away almost as soon as [t was | yetl , 3T unele,” Mrs. Campbell answered, On|arch of nostril and the fulness of the| “Would it Interaat vou?" Mrs. C niet I think confirmed in his pe-
birthday on Bept. 13, The next oldest ' - » I
and she sat down agaln with & papers are the Cheistian Observer, IS13; these matters of genealogy she was par- | lip, so dangerously suggestive of the bell asked, m.x.n., and then recollae .
ery laugh. [the Boston eRcorder, 1816; the Wateh- ticularly lueld, Besldes, Kentucky had | sensual in the man, spelled only poetry | she added, apologetically, “Why, what| yigla deciined her mother's invitation
Aost of you mean we'l, I dare say,' .unn. 1519; the New York Observer, I83;  glven mwore than proportionate atten-|and affection In the finer feminine face, a' foolish question—-as though anything |y accompany them over the upper part
teatinued, “and those of you whom um U ][lo:lm:n:\.':mis):" .h."’,l 3:: .L'\ull‘.. tion to the Intricate questions of breed- | Viola was typleally and beautifully | your boy had done eould fail to Interest '. the house, and the two older ladies
M u g | \ biond—aot of (he aaaemic and bloodless youl" departed. leaving Clav - yd ber togeiher.
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! CHAPTER 1V,

!, A Proposal.

RS. WHIPPLE'S anxlety concern-
.M ing her boy was not without
foundation. There were certaln
| weaknesses In his character that justl-
fied her desire for sympathy and assist-
ance In her necessarily waning care of
him. She believed that his artistic tem-
perament, and many of the weaknesses
| U pposed to accompany such a tempera-
ment, he had Inherited from
| Thera was a noticeable straln
father,
the hoy's ready and almost
advocacy of anywghopeless cause that
made its appeal to the humanities. He
was emotional, unquestionably much of
Clay's decorative talent could be attrib-
'utml to this fact, but nis greatest dan-
'ger aleo lay there.  All his life he had
'been subject to a Kind of intellectual
vertigo, at times approaching perilously
to Irresponsibility
As & boy of ten he had leaped Into the

of his

fanatica!

Schuylkill to save a playmate from
drowning. Unable himself to swim a
! stroke, he had only doubled the task of

rescuers At twelve,
werant exhorter was calling
repentance, and temoaning

idlenoe of

the

".\‘. an an It

competent

the gullty to
1at n all

; his at sin-
| s none had the courage to lead 1t
| tent to the altar, Clay had unhesi.
aiing accepted the call and bheen t
to the benygl At sixteen, a
baffling absence of four days, he V&
fiscovered In Tamgpa, whither y had

flal with a regiment of
volunteers Iin en almost Inflexible reso.

Pennsyivania

lution to avenge the destruction o 13
Maine.

i Ha was ppeullarly amenable to suge
go8t'on o approval, to rebuke, These'

\

?? Turned by the Playwright

Into a Great Serial Story

|

herself, |

however, which she detected In |

That me- | uriouely stretchilug itself In the cage be-

{nw him

“Say,"” r‘\'plmlwl the cat store man dla-
“ff this cat here had got eaten
up by a hnlldnx how In thunder could
he be here now?

“That's just what T was wondering,"

By extension it may mean any song of triumph or | death,” continued the little man mourn- laald the little man, meekly, as he started

‘even a song merely loud and joyous, |f\|xl) “You see, after the mm‘hm!val for the door,
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000000000

qualities, while they caused the boy uns
countahle suffering, also won for him
many friends. The firm of distinguished
architects with which Brookfield's In-
vited Influence had heen able to place
nim was already finding his tempera«
ment a conslderable asset in [ts profes«
slonal relations with women clients,
Clay had an almost feminine Interest In
the detall of decoration—he had an eya
for form and color. That he should fall
in love with the beautiful nlece of Brook-
fleld was an inevitable consequence of
his association with her,

Left alone with Viola, Clay turned to

ner with characteristic impulsivenesy
and sald:

“What was Frank Hardmuth saying
to you

“\When?' asked the girl, with that
Fabian evasion which Is the heritage of
the ex

“At supper and in the box at the theas
tre, too.'

‘Oh, Frank Hardmut she pouted,
playtully, ‘nobody pays any attention

n

1 thoug ou pald a good deal of
111¢ n to what he was saying.'"

Sar € irty a Kﬁll‘ll
1y

Saon 15 listen to the opern.”

| told t was what [ wanted

Vs he making love to you, Viela?"
| !

N \ 1y se wve called 12t
that ol erheard 1t7° Clay
persiste

| ‘

1\ o what It way
nl t

\ L wa | ‘here s n-n‘(nmr 9
persana L e y declaration of love,
<"| jed firect, complimentary o
q-l, stion -\-‘! that &4 woman instinctively

wrids 1, not ndvessarily as sacred, but

\n(h an inherent Mentimental egonomy,
\ (To P7 Continned
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